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37 WASN'T HUMAN—OR WAS IT? THIS CREATURE OF THE NIGHT, “= SORROR ESCAPED 
FROM A NIGHTMARE, THAT PROWLED AMID THE DARK TOMBS, ITS FANGS READY TO 

RIP AND TEAR ANYTHING THAT STOOD IN ITS PATH! DOCTOR TED LAWRENCE WANTED 
TO FIND OUT THE ANSWERS, SO HE WENT TO A FRIGHTENED TOWN AND TO SEEK 
ouT 


THERE HAS BEEN MUCH IN THE PAPERS LATELY 
ABOUT A GHOUL THAT HAS BEEN TERRORIZING 
THE TOWN OF BANBURY... 


TILL TAKE SURE, MisTER! 
A PAPER, READ ALL 
\_PLEASE/ ABOUT THE 


THIS LOOKS LIKE MY 
CHANCE! ACCORDING TO 
PORRANCE'S BOOK, LEGEND OF 

GHOULS, A TRUE GHOUL APPEARS 
ONLY ONCE IN EVERY HUNDRED 
YEARS! I'M GOING TO BANBURY 
TONIGHT! 


Dr. LAWRENCE HAS BEEN A STUDENT OF 
THE SUPERNATURAL FOR YEARS AND HE 
IS DETERMINED THAT THIS CHANCE 
SHALL NOT ESCAPE HIM... 

itis BLowine 2 |! 
uP A STORM 
OUTSIDE! 


LATER AT BANBURY... 
WHEW, WHAT A 
STORM, DOESN'T SEEM TO BE A SOUL 


AROUND, EITHER! NOW, WHERE DO 1 
SPEND THE NIGHT? 


AS HE WALKS DOWN THE LONELY STREET, 
HE PASSES A GRAVEYARD... = 


as ~ CaM THIS MUST BE 
Zoe) WHERE THE GHOUL 

= HAS BEEN SEEN! 
\) UGHH- SAY, WHAT'S 
THAT SIGN? 


e 4 (Gruesome ENOUGH I'LL 
AN MIT! NO WONDER PEOPLE 
SS "7 ARE MOVING OUT OF THIS 
\ AT SUCH A TREMENDOUS 
RATE! 


I”. 


HE FINDS URE, MISTER, 
AHOUSE } |'LL RENT YOU 
NEARBY, ) A ROOM! YOU 
THE GHOUL 

\ Tuprose? 


THE NEXT NIGHT WELL, Siete Wane) 


1 SEE FOR MYSELF! 
I SURE HOPE IT'S THE 
GHOUL'S NIGHT TO 


YES, 1 KNOW! THAT'S 
WHY 1'M HERE! 
NOW IF 1 MAY SEE 


OVER THERE BY THAT GRAVE! STER PAWING,. FEVERISHLY. AT A FRESH 
{T_C- CAN'T BE. ANYTHING GRAVE., ES 
>< 


ao 
HEY, SOMEONE, OR SOMETHING, (% SEES A HORRIBLE, DROOLING MON- 
BUT THE GHOUL! 


\T/S THE 
GHOUL, 
TRYING TO 
OPEN THAT 


THOSE SOUNDS 

IT SEEMS AL- 
MOST LIKE 
IT'S CRYING! 


OH-OH! IT HEARD 
ME \'VE FRIGHTENED 
IT AWAY FROM THE 


{ 


UHHHHH =) 
jes 


SOMEWHAT SURPRISED BY THE 
TIMIDITY OF THE GHOUL, THE 
MAN BEGINS THE CHASE .,, 


<OME BACK, 
YOu! WHAT- 
EVER YOU 
ARE! \'M NOT 
GOING TO 
HURT YOU! 


IT'S RUNNING INTO 
THAT CHURCH! NOW WHERE DID 
IT GET TOT BUT WAIT A 

MINUTE, HERE ARE FOOT— 
PRINTS IN THE DUST! GOT 
TO BE HERE SOMEPLACE! 


AFTER A MOMENT OF LISTENING, HE SPLASHES THE 
LIGHT OVER THE INTERIOR OF THE ROTTING 


THEN, FROM OVERHEAD, THE GHOSTLY 
ECHOES OF A BELL,,, 


J THE CLOCK TOWER! IT MUST BE 
UP THERE! GOT TANGLED IN THE 
MECHANISM OR SOMETHING! 


THIS PLACE ISN'T EXACTLY A NERVE 
TONIC! BUT THAT THING SEEMS TO 
BE MORE AFRAID OF ME THAN 1 
: AM OF IT! 


CAREFULLY HE ENTERS | 
THE FETID STENCH OF FF 
THE BELL TOWER, He | 7s 
NOSE WRINKLING IN er. =<) 
DISGUST AT THE ODOR | wig 2) 
‘THAT ASSAILS IT ie .) 

€ 


GOT TO BE CAREFUL NOW! THIS THING 
COULD BE VERY DANGEROUS IF IT'S CORNERED! 
BUT IVE GOT TO SO THROUGH 
WITH IT! 


UGH- THAT 
SMELL! THIS 
IS WHERE 
THE THING 
LIVES, SURE 
ENOUGH! 


THE LIGHT FALLS SQUARELY ON WITHA SCREAM OF RAGE, THE THING RUSHES AT THE 
THE DROOLING HORROR, BENT MAN, ITS EYES INFLAMED WITH HATE... 


FORWARD LIKE AN APE 
UHH= IT \SNT ARGGG™ Rell! 
HUMAN THAT'S y AGRR 
For SuRE! BUT = ™ 
IT DOES SEEM 
TO BE TRYING 
TO TALK! 


YAAAAAM 6-coine To 
ATTACK ME! THOSE F-FANGS: 
WILL TEAR ME TO PIECES! 


LASHING OUT FURIOUSLY IN SELF-DEFENSE, TED YES, THE POOR DEVIL 
LAWRENCE FINDS TO HIS SURPRISE THAT HE IS | ACTS AS THOUGH IT 
MUCH STRONGER OF THE TWO,,. HAS BEEN STARVING 
TO DEATH! BUT HOW 
{S THAT POSSIBLE 
FOR A GHOUL — IN 
A GRAVEYARD? 


INCREDIBLE, IT'S WEAK! sO 
WEAK IT CAN HARDLY 

STAND. UP! HA-HA-IT WANTS 
TO HURT ME, BUT IT HASN'T 
econ THE STRENGTH! 


THERE -THAT Sout N 

HOLD IT UNTIL 1 GET 

THE CAR LRENTED! 

WAIT=IT!S COMING 
To! 


uae Ea = j (2% TO TEL 

Gu — * 1} ETHING, 
- \ RE YOU? 

UE RANNN seriteue 

GARAN STAND A THING 

mr / You SAY! 


IT MUST HAVE PASSED OUT 
FROM HUNGER! AND THAT 
MEANS THAT IT ISN'T A 


BUT I'VE _GOT AN IDEA ie ‘ é js 
THAT YOU'RE HUNGRY! y- = Z \LL GET THE CAR NOW AND 


WELL IF YOURE A GOOD i _ SYR [ voap youn THE Back! THEN 
BOY, 1MIGHT FEED YOU! ME ) WE'RE GOING TO TAKE A 
EVEN IF YOU'RE NOT A NO , NICE LONG DRIVE TO A SPOT 
GHOUL — YOU'RE WEIRD ‘fh WHERE 1CAN STUDY You! 
LOOKING! = 


SHORTLY AFTERWARD, AS HE RETURNS WITH THE 
ci 


WHAT A BREAK! IF TCAN ONLY 
KEEP THE THING ALIVE, 1 CAN 
DO A BOOK ON GHOULISM 
THAT WILL SET THE SCIEN- 
TIFIC WORLD ON ITS EAR} 


Co 


@UICKLY HE LOADS THE DROOLING SUB-HUMAN 
THING INTO THE TRUNK OF THE CAR. 


AGOOD THING I RENTED THAT FARMHOUSE IN THE 


HILLS ALONG TIME AGO, WHEN 1 WAS STUDYING 
APES! THE CAGES WILL COME IN HANDY! 


YES, MY BEAUTY! YOU ARE GOING TO MAKE 
THE MONKEY MAN OF JAVA, " 


AND THE SNOW SEAST OF 
TIBET LOOK LIKE SOME- 
THING OUT OF A COMIC 
BOOK! YOU'RE MY 
KEY TO FAME! 


SO DR, LAWRENCE SETS OFF THROUGH 
THE WILD NIGHT! Do ay 


IT'S ALONG DRIVE TO THE FARM, 
BUT AT LEAST IT's IN DESOLATE 
COUNTRY AND THERE'S NOT MUCH 
DANGER OF BEING DISTURBED! 


FINALLY, HE REACHES THE FARMHOUSE MILES 
FROM ANY OTHER HABITATION... zy 


HERE AT LAST! NOW TO 
GET THIS CREATURE INTO 
THE HOUSE! SO FAR \T 
HASN'T GIVEN ME ANY 
TROUBLE, AND 1 HOPE 
IT DOESNT START 


IN-YOU GO, FRIEND, AND I'LL SEE THAT YOU 

GET FED! THEN I'M GOING TO FIND OUT 

EVERYTHING ABOUT YOU! MAYBE WE CAN 

EVEN WORK OUT SOME SORT OF A 
MUTUAL LANGUAGE! 


BUT JUST AS HE IS ABOUT TO PUSH THE (HE KNOWS WHAT IS HAPPENING TO HIM... | le 
GHOUL INTO THE CAGE, SOMETHING HAPPENS 1, = : 


MY EPILEPSY} I-\'m 
ALL RIGHT NOW, IN- ELE HAVING ANOTHER SEIZURE! 
AHHHHH- M-MY HEAD! 4-2 OH, NO— I M-MUSTN'T! 
SPINNING! 1 FEEL NOT NOW! 1- 

50,1, UHH HHAHHHH — 


AND Ven ERENCE ie Peele DOWN ‘ 
INTO A BOTTOMLESS POOL OF DARKNESS!) (es 1 TARARAREIAD 
HIS LIPS FLECKED BY FOAM, HIS LIMBS THE MAN IS UNCONSCiOUS-( { YAAAAAA-I'M ) 
TWITCHING INTHE AGONY OF THE EPiLep- ) | BUT FINALLY HIS BRAIN BE-) | INTHE CAGE AND 
Tic FIT! AND THE GHOUL BEGINS TO MOVE | ( GINS TO FUNCTION AGAIN! }/ IT-IT'S LAUGHING 


THEN... AT ME! AND I'M sO 
OWE UI 7 -\\\ WEAK, SO TERRIBLY, 
: GURR: WEAK! BUT NOW 1 
WONDER WHAT IT 


OHHH- SO 
\ WILL DO TOME? , 


| WEAK! w- 
| WHAT ?1'M 
\ INTHE 


IT-IT SEEMS MORE INTELIGENT NOW! 
SMARTER THAN IT WAS! 
ALMOST AS THOUGH NOW 
IT 1S GOING TO STUDY 
Me! YES —THAT'S IT! : : a 
UM. IN (TS POWER! GARDAS \ GA) 
- 7A 
AAAHHHHHH AHHHHH- ee 
. ‘ 4 AND, AS THE GLOATING 
FACE OF THE THING 
CAME CLOSER, ALL 
DR, LAWRENCE 
COULD DO WAS 
TO SCREAM- 
AGAIN AND AGAIN 
AND AGAIN. 


"On, BROTHER! 
WHAT A GIMMICK! 
SIMPLY RAM A 
BROKEN SPAR INTO 
THE WHIRLING 
METAL UNDER 
ONE OF THOSE 
FLOATING BOXES 
AND STOP THEM 
DEAD! THEN L 

WAIT. 
OF THEM 70 
COME DOWN /” 


Poe 


s 
2, “4 


THEY'RE PALE AND SOFT AND THEY EXCEPT FOR 

THE FACT THAT THEY HAVE TWO EYES, THEY DON'T 

LOOK LIKE ANYTHING I'VE SEEN AROUND HERE £ 
THIS ONE LOOKS GOOD ANDO JUICY: Z 


pees ZZ 


ia 


GOOD... BETTER THAN ANYTHING 


%_ "Boy, THESE PALE, SOFT THINGS SURE 
TASTE 
I CAN CATCH DOWN HERE /” 


"Q0OH, THERE "WHEW! 17'S GONE! COMES AND GOES... JUST 
GOES THAT LIKE THAT! BUT. LM OKAY NOW! CAN'T FIGURE 
PAIN AGAIN! IT OUT... OH-OH! HERE COMES ONE OF THOSE 
SOMETIMES, LITTLE SMART ALECTS/“ 


ZL FEEL LIKE 


HEAD OFF! 
Ll CANT 


"A SWEET, LITTLE RACKET THEY'VE "WHAT A WORLD! NOBODY HERE SEEMS TO HAVE A 


GOT! THEY CAN STICK TO YOu THOUGHT IN HIS HEAD EXCEPT TO EAT, FIGHT AND 
LIKE GLUE AND FREE LOAD ON RUN FOR COVER! I SEE SO MANY, THINGS THAT 
YOU WITHOUT DOING ANY WORK MAKE ME CURIOUS! 

ILL JUST GIVE THIS RUNT THE 


BUMS RUSH!! 


"NOW, TAKE THESE 
(OODE! 


we 
CONTRAPTIONS 
THAT I OCCASION- 
ALLY FIND! ONE 
TIME I SAW 
ONE ORI-T DOWN 
FROM ABOVE! 
AND IT WAS 
FACKE? WITH 
THOSE FALE 
SOFT THINGS. 
IVE LEARNED 
7O TRAP LY 


"T TAKE THESE THINGS TO A CAVE AND ARRANGE 

THEM SO I CAN LOOK AT THEM WITHOUT BEING 

DISTURBED BY THOSE BLUNOERING MORONS 
AROUND HERE /". 


"THERE IT 15... 
THE AREA WHERE 
THE LIGHT 1S 
STRONG FROM 
ABOVE! NOW 
TILL ORAG OUT 
THIS BOX AND 
OPEN IT UP, 
THIS SEEM: 
TO ATTRACT 
THE PALE SOFT 
THINGS LIT 
NEVER FAILS 
7O WORK !” 


"YM GETTING HUNGRY AGAIN! CAN'T. 
HELP THAT, I GUESS/I'M A PRETTY 
BIG FELLOW WITH A BIG APPETITE! I 
THINK I'LL. BAG ME ANOTHER ONE OF 
THOSE PALE SOFT THINGS!” 


"YEP! HERE COMES ONE NOW! WELL, HE 
BROUGHT A FRIEND ALONG! THAT'S 
MCE! I DION'T EXPECT A DOUBLE 

: PORTION!” 


“OW! THAT CHARACTER 
CARRIED A STINGER! 


‘A PALE SOFT ‘SHE!! IT 
CANT BE NOTHING ELSE! 


2 IVE ALWAYS FIGURED LUCKY I SAW/T AND 
TLL LET THEM PLAY WITH THE METAL THEY EXISTED! Z WON'T TWISTED AWAY IN 
A BIT, BEFORE I COME UP BEHIND FAT HER! D'LL ADD HER TIME! IT WOULD'VE 
THEM! NOW! I RUSH THEM OFF. AND. TO MY COLLECTION...” GOTTEN A VITAL 
WOW! WHAT'S THIS 7” SPOT INSTEAD OF 
A FLIPPER! WELL, 
HE NEVER GOT 
ANOTHER CHANCE!” 


* 
THAT FEMALE /S 
HEADING UP... UP 
70 THE GREEN 
ROOF... IF SHE 
GOES BEYOND 

17 SHELL 
DISAPPEAR! BUT 
SHE WON'T GET 
AWAY! IM FASTER 
THAN SHE 15] 


"Gor HER! BOY, 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
ABOUT THE WAY. 

THEY LOOK AT ME 

WHEN I NAIL THEM 

THAT OFTEN MAKES 

ME WONDER... /F 
THEY'RE ABLE TO 
THINK... LIKE ME, 

I MEAN! THEY'RE 
CERTAINLY 
DIFFERENT THAN 
THE OTHERS 

AROUND HERE /” 


"FOR SOME REASON THEY CAN'T LIVE DOWN 
HERE! TOO BAD! SHE'S GONE LIMP ALREADY! 
IM GOING TO PUT HER IN MY COLLECTION!” 


” 
"THERE! SHE SURE BRIGHTENS 
UP THE WHOLE WORKS/ I HAD TO 
PLACE STONES ON HER TO KEEP 
HER FROM DRIFTING OFF /". 


UCAN STUDY MY COLLECTION 
FOREVER! IT MAKES ME THINK... 
ABOUT THE MANY THINGS £ 
SEE AND YET DON'T UNDER- 
STANO/ I SUPPOSE I'LL HAVE 
70 LEARN EVERYTHING ON MY 
OWN HOOK /” 


"WHAT'S ABOVE THE GREEN ROOF 7 

I'VE POKED MY NOSE THROUGH ITA 

FEW TIMES AND I CAN'T SEE HOW 

THE PALE THINGS CAN KEEP FROM 

GAGGING UP THERE! HEY! THERE'S 

SOMETHING COMING DOWN FROM 
THE GREEN ROOF NOW!” 


‘OW!LQWoWwoWoW! 
17'S GOT ME! 


OW... /T'S 

DRAGGING ME 

UP THERELIT_ 

HURTSIL CANT BY 
SHAKE IT, 
LOOSE L” 


"(CouGH!) (GASP!) LIVE 
BEEN LIFTED ABOVE THE 
GREEN ROOF / IM ALMOST 
BLINDED... CAN HARDLY 
BREATHE... (COUGH!) 
(GAAASSPPL)" 


EASY, MEN, EASY... THAT'S: 
IT... LOWER HIM I TH 
TANK / YOU MEN ... WITH- 
OUT THE PROTECTIVE 
COVERING 


"OH, WHAT A RELIEF! 


BIG FELLOW, ISN'T 
THAT DEVIL'S TOOL 


18 GONE ANP IM PERFECT FOR 
FREE... TO SOME STuby/ 
EXTENT ANYWAY / 

THERE ARE WALLS 

ON EVERY SIDE 


OF ME... WALLS 


HE! I'D SAY HE'S 


HEy, CASEY! 
GET A LOAD 
OF THAT 
NIGHTMARE 
WITH FINS! 


THE GEIGER COUNTER'S 
RACING LIKE MAD, SIR! THIS 
BABY HAS BEEN IN THE 
. H- BOMB ZONE / 


aS 


ICANT SEE! TIVE 
BRUISED MY NOSE 
BUMPING INTO 
THEM ! BEYOND 
THEM, LOOKING 
AT ME, ARE A 
SCHOOL OF THE 
FALE THINGS /” 


PG 


SAY, I WONDER NAW, THAT'S 
IF THAT MONSTER }|/ STRICTLY GOONA- 
CAN BE THE BIG GOONA STUFFS 
BOGEY THE THERE AIN'T 


ISLANDERS NO SUCH THING 
HAVE BEEN AS _A FISH WHAT 
YAKKIN! ABOU THINKS LIKE 
YOU KNOW, 
THE STORY... 


"THE PALE SOFT 
THINGS... LINDER- 
RATED THEM! 
THEY'RE SMARTER 
THAN ME, I THINK / 
THEY OPEN THEIR 
MOUTHS AND 
MAKE SOUNDS 
TO EACH OTHER... 
THERE MUST BE 
MILLIONS OF 
THEM UP HERE! 
SAY! MAYBE I 
CAN MAKE 
SOUNDS WITH 
THEM TOO. 
CEW BeAS." 
IDEAS... 
eS 


THAT TUMOR... 


SO L'VE HEARD, 
T'VE MADE SOME 


DOCTOR! YOU 


FANTASTIC. DON'T BELIEVE 
SPECULATIONS IT'S A TUMOR... 
ABOUT IT-~ IS THAT IT 7, 


WE'VE HAULED NUMEROUS SPECIMENS SUCH AS 
THIS ONE, FROM CONTAMINATED WATERS, SIR... 
AND, WE'VE MADE SOME UNIQUE DISCOVERIES... 
THIS TUMOR COULD BE AN ORGAN WITH A 
SPECIFIC FUNCTION-- 


YOU'LL GET YOUR 
CHANCE TO FIND OuT! 
I'M GOING TO HAVE IT 
REMOVED FOR 
STUDY! 


"WHAT DOI HAVE TO D0... SPIN LIKE A TOP 
TO MAKE THEM UNDERSTAND ME ? I'D 
BETTER THINK OF SOMETHING FAST/ 
THESE DEVILS HAVE MEANS To KILL ME! 
HEY! SOMETHING'S GOING ON UP THERE... 
OVER MY HEAD...” 


~\ 
"T pon'r vike THIS! 
WHAT ARE THEY UP 
TOL EVERYTHING 
SEEMS TO BE 
CLOUDING UP... 
HEY YOU UP THERE! 
YOU CAN'T KEEP ME 
IN HERE, YOU UNDER- 
STANE ? LET ME OUT! 

LET ME OUT! LET 
ME_OUT, You 
DEVILS {” 


YOU'RE LUCKY! T 
GOTTA GO DOWN 
THERE AND MAKE 

SURE THIS MICKEY 
FINN HAS DONE 
IT'S JOB... 


THE DOC SAYS 
POUR IN THE: 
“SLEEP JUICE” 


Dramas 
Rey) 


‘IM GETTING WEAKER... CAN'T UNDERSTAND WHY... MY 
HEAD IS POUNDING AND MY EYES ARE GROWING HEAVY... 
DON'T KILL ME, DO YOU HEAR ? /T'S NOT RIGHT... IT'S 
NOT RI...” 


THE 
ANESTHETIC 
IS TAKING 
AFFECT! 
TELL THE 
DIVER TO 
DOUBLE 
CHECK / 


MEANWHILE, IN THE DOCTOR'S YOU'VE READ POSSIBLY, HA-HA,.. L 
QUARTERS... MY NOTES! G A HIGHLY, SHOULD HOPE 
STILL ENTER-\| SUPPOSE THAT DEVELOPED NOT, DOCTOR... 
WE'LL BE TAINING TUMOR ON HIS AUXILIARY BECAUSE IF 
OPERATING THAT SILLY BRAIN! OUR IT'S REALLY 
ON THE SHARK NOTION OF SUBJECT SO, OUR 
SOON! TI YOURS, . MAY BEA INTELLIGENT 
WONDER IF IT. e THINKING FISH WILL 
IT'S WISE. , BE A MORON 


WHEN WE 
FINISH WITH 
HIM J 


2 - 
{ /u JOHNSON... AN EDITOR ! AFTER THE INCREDIBLE 
\ DISAPPEARANCE OF STEVE TARN, OUR BEST ARTIST, 
|} ZL GOT CURIOUS ANP DID A LITTLE RESEARCH! THE 
| CONCLUSION Z CAME TO MADE MY SKIN CRAWL 

| WITH UNBLIEVING TERROR ! 


| | Kay musr 
\LATER, WHEN I THOUGHT OF RAY'S | | HAVE (SECRETIVE ABOUT 
)SIGNATURE ON ONE OF STEVE'S | FOUND OUT | YOUR PAST, I HAD 
\PAINTINGS, T KNEW IT MUST'VE. |) WHAT I | A DETECTIVE CHECK. 
[HAPPENED LIKE THIS! | DISCOVERED | YOU! TE 
aa | LATER \ ON THE COAST 
WHAT'S THE |WHENZ' \ FOR FORGERY! « 
IDEA SIGNING | STARTED as 
YOUR NAME TO CHECKING! 
MY PAINTING 7 


eee 
\ I DIDN'T SEE STEVE KILL RAY, BUT 


=e 


FROM NOW ON, I'M GETTING THE YOU'R A FOOL IF 
\ CREDIT AND PAY FOR HALF OF YOU_THINK T'LL 
y ) OF YOUR WORK, OR ELSE! _ SHARE MY 
/ id SP a SUCCESS WITH 
= ol ca YOUN 


J 


Sreve's FINGERPRINTS ON THE| Ir must HAVE i 
KMIPE PROVED THAT HE KILLED | |"BEEN AT THAT 
RAY! 


— ———~4 | VERY INSTANT. 
MY PAST IS DEAD, 
AND I'M GOING TO 
KEEP IT THAT WAY! 


~) HEY, STEVE... 
OPEN UP! 


TILL HAVETO )/ALL RIGHT 

GET RID OF JOHNSON! 

HIM AS QUICKLY 

AS POSSIBLE. ) YOUIN A 
MOMENT! 


|Levess rDIon'T Norice How | 
| SITTERY STEVE WAS THAT AETER- | 
| NOON BECAUSE I HAD TROUBLES | 
\ OF MY OWN 


/ STEVE, E ER... SURE, 
(NEED A COVER JOHNSON... 
\. FOR THE 

> MAGAZINE 


BY THIS 
EVENING! 


-/ WH- WHAT KIND. OF MONSTER 
Do YOU WANT THIS TIME 7 


Seer ager) | (pene MEG, 
&A agin - IMAGINATION! 


U LATER, WHEN I HAD IT ANALYZED, L DISCOVERED IT WAS 
| RAYS B1000... BUT HOW COULD I SUSPECT IT THEN? | 
( ITxIT'S BLOOD.RAY'S ) 
BLOOD... SPURTED OUT, < 
WHEN T STABBED HIM! 
MUST. PRETEND 
IT'S PAINT! 
SAS a 


SHEE. 
GHOULISH 

CREATURE! IT 
LOOKS LIKE... / 


(HMMM... QUITE 
VIVID RED YOU'VE 
MIXED THERE ! 


AMM Mas ITILL TAKE AT Least) 
{ AHALF HOUR To DRY! LET ME } 
BUY YOU A DRINK, PAL! 
et 


STEVE FINISHED IN RECORD TIME, 
(AND Te REGULTS WERE TERRIFIC! 


ey or 
/ THE BEST THING Y OKAY. TAKE ) 
( U'VE EVER, | yy AND, / 
DONE; steve! A GET OUT! 


; 
| 


= oh 

STEVE... WAIT. MY 
COVER! LGOTA 
DEADLINE / 


OUT, JOHNSON, CL... T 
FEEL SICK! 


\ Lwas scarep By sTeve's | || STEVE... YOU.. YOU MUST 
BEHAVIOR. ] T ME IN! W-WI 


ee Se ee —— 
\Lve OFTEN WONDERED WHAT ! \ DL HEARD THOSE TERRIFIED 
HAPPENED BEHIND THE LOCKED DOOR! | ) SCREAMS... 
| THE ONLY POSSIBLE EXPLANATION /S | 
THAT STEVE MUST HAVE BEEN 
[LOOKING: AT THE CLOSET WHEN... 
4 


T RAY'S BODY... GONE... 
AND IN ITS PLACE... 


Sinurs THE EATER 
ns 5S... NOL 
7 7 wy 


TH-THAT SMILE ON IT'S FACE... AS 
THOUGH IT... IT'S JUST BEEN FED... 
AND ALL THE BLOOD DRIPPING FROM 


usec Ge | 
WHAT I SAW 


WHEN I FINALLY THOSE JAWS... IT...IT'S HORRIBLE! 

BROKE THROUGH WHERE /S STEVE ? 

THAT BOLTED RN) 
DOOR ? THERE 

WAS NO OTHER 


WAY OUT OF 
THE ROOM, 
ANP YET... 


TH" TIME... ANCIENT ENGLAND DURING THE FOURTEENTH CENTURY. THE PLACE... A CASTLE 
SOMEWHERE NEAR LONDON. THE REASON --— 


TALK, YOU BOG / TELL US 
WHAT WE WANT TO KNOW ) /T...D... | / REST, MY FRIEND. SEE, 


AND WE WILL LET YOU _Z GE WE ARE NOT HEARTLESS! 
GO... FREE! (GROAN)... I BUT THERE ARE WAYS 
dy DON'T KNOW, TO MAKE YOU TALK! 


fou HEARD | Hie | / euayee | = 00K... THE DOOR! THEY 
BE_BAC FORGOT TO CLOSE IT.., 
TORTI 


2 Your ! THERE'S YOUR ESCAPE! 


Emon, you CAN MAKE ie L ANYTHING 1s 
BETTER THAN TURES 
ey OE Fey 


G@o AHEAD... OPEN IT/ YOU'VE GOT NOTHING TO LOSE... THEY'LL Tears, I(T! BUT DON'T 
ONLY TORTURE YOU IF YOU STAY IN THE CELL ! STOP NOW... KEEP 
GOING... KEEP GOING! 


Tuas WHERE YOU HAVE TO GO... ANY PLACE. "JTWE DOOR! THAT'S WHERE YOU'VE GOT TO 
BUT THE TORTURE CHAMBER! GO... THAT’S WHERE FREEDOM LIES... 


War's THAT ? SOMEONE'S COMING! BDOon'T BREATHE! THEY DIDN'T SEE YOU... HAVE FAITH... 
HIDE! DON'T LET THEM FIND YOU HAVE FAITH! 
NOW! YOU'VE COME TO FAR NOW... 


Ow "zag 
Y 


(OU MADE IT... YOU MADE IT! Tuas /T..,NOT TOO MUCH THEY'RE COMING BACK! HIDE! 
THEY DIDN'T SEE YOU! BUT FURTHER NOW... JUST A YOU'VE GOT-TO HIDE! DON'T 
YOU CAN'T STAY HERE... THE LITTLE 8IT MORE... LET THEM CATCH YOU NOW! 


DOOR... DONT FORGET THE 


"Oo AREEDOM I NOT WHEN FREEDOM (S 


SO CLOSE/ 


Don't move! THEY'LL SEE You! THE FOOLS, THAT PIG THEY @ THEY'RE ALL TOUGH 
WHY DID THEY HAVE TO_STOP_R/GHT IN WORKED ON TODAY, Wf UNTIL THE TORTURE 
FRONT OF YOU 7 THINK HE'LL TALK? CHAMBER _GOES TO 
wampmacar HE'S A TOUGH ONE! WORK ON THEM / 
Ui] he AELL TALK... 


Juars YOU THEY'RE TALKING ABOUT... HEAR 
THEM ? THEY'LL BREAK You /F YOU GIVE THEM 
A CHANCE... DON'T DOIT! DON'T DOITS 


(OU CAN'T QUIT NOW... DON'T JUST A LITTLE FURTHER... Pusu... HARDER! DON'T YOU 
YOU UNDERSTAND, SOMETHING JUST A LITTLE FURTHER / KNOW WHAT'S ON THE OTHER 
SIDE OF THAT DOOR = 


1S WATCHING OVER YOU... 
THOSE GUARDS WERE LOOKING 
RIGHT AT YOU ANB DIDN'T EVEN 
SEE YOU... 


FREEDOM / 


WELCOME, MY FRIEND! 
WE'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU ! 4 


\ 


Bur you HAVE BEEN TORTURED... MAYBE 
NOT BY MACHINES, BUT BY SOMETHING 
FAR MORE POWERFUL... 
YOUR OWN MIND! 
te) 25 


ZAG 


My FACE! WHAT'S 
HAPPENING TO My FACE! 
AIIEEEE ! : 


IAT A COCKTAIL PARTY 
AFTER A SUCCESSFUL 
OPENING NIGHT! 


YES, I HEARD 
THAT KARL 

RAGEESE HAD DIED 
IN THE POOR HOUSE! 


GET OFF IT! YOU KNOW HE 

ALWAYS ACCUSED US OF HAVING 
BEEN THE CAUSE OF HIS 
DOWNFALL ! 


IT'S STRANGE THAT HE 
MENTIONED THE THREE OF US 
IN HIS WILL AND SUMMONED 
US TO HIS FUNERAL! WE 

HAVEN'T SEEN HIM 
FOR YEARS! 


THE NEXT Dev... / FRANKLY, I DON'T CARE! BUT LATER THAT EVENING A WEIRD 


LET'S GET AWAY FROM EVENT TRANSPIRES! 
PECULIAR THAT WE WERE \ HERE! WE ALL HAVE . 
THE ONLY THREE INVITED | MATINEES TO DO 
TO THE BURIAL! WHAT DO TODAY | 

YOU MAKE OF IT ? 5 


80) THEY THINK THEY'VE: i WITH A NEW 

SEEN THE LAST OF ME, EH... BODY AND FACE Y~.ON THE THREE OF THEM | 

“SATAN AND ME HAVE MADE AND HYPNOTIC Fae Mer Weer oeate 

A PACT! HEHE HAW! FOWERS I'LL FOR DRIVING THE GENIUS 
HAVE MY | KARL RAGEESE TO THE POOR- 
REVENGE! A HOUSE WITH THEIR LIES! 


THERE'S A NEW MAN YOU SHALL BE THE MOST 

ISN'T THAT MAKE-| TONIGHT, MISS JAN / BEAUTIFUL JULIET IN 
UP MAN HERE LL SEND HIM a". THE HISTORY OF 
YET? % NATHE THEATRE! 


WAN SLOAN PERFORMS AS USUAL, BUT AFTER THE 


FINAL CURTAIN... 
YOU WERE. WONDER- 
FUL AS USUAL, 


DURING THE DEATH SCENE, YOU'RE 
I....I ALMOST THOUGHT OF JUST TIRED, 
ACTUALLY STABBING MiSs JAN! 
MYSELF! 


THANK ‘YOU, 
DEAR! BUT I....I 
DON'T KNOW... 
FELT SO STRANGE 
OUT THERE jy 
TONIGHT! 


SHE WAS PROBABLY RIGHT! 
BUT AS LONG AS I'M HERE L “AND SO I TAKE 
MIGHT AS WELL GO OVER THAT )\) I MY UFE THUSLY.....” 
DEATH SCENE AGAIN! =» it AIEEE! THE KNIFE 
IT'S NOT EASY! IS... 


DEAD! HA! HA! 
AND As GOODNIGHT, JULIET! 
THE KNIFE, 


SEEMINGLY 


INVISIBLE 
FORCE, 
PLUNGES 

INTO JAN 
SLOAN'S 

BODY.... A 
FANTASTIC. 

FACIAL 
TRANSFORMATION 
occurs! AND 

EVEN HER 

FINAL 
PERFORMANCE 
HAS AN 
AUDIENCE! 


(AAT ANOTHER BROADWAY 
THEATER THE NEXT DAY.,.. 


DON'T THEY 
KNOW THE CURTAIN 
RISES IN TEN 
Se AULT COON IN MINUTES! WHERE'S 
AUTOGRAPH ped FIFTEEN MINUTES, MY MAKE-UP MAN, 
JARVIS ? 


ULL SEE, 
SIR! 


HERE LAM, MR. LEEDS! VE ALANS SoneToTIG) 
ADMIRED YOUR IT's THE 
HURRY, MAN! PORTRAYAL OF HAML Best! I 


THERE'S LITTLE TE! ; ; ANGST : 

IT WOULD BE A FINE ¢ f : FINISHED! 

THING IF HAMLET : F é 
WERE LATE! 


His MAKE-UP COMPLETE, LES- THANK YOU, JARVIS...) (IT'S JUST | YOU'RE PROBABLY 

TER LEEDS RENDERS HIS GUT I... FELT ODD Yo RIGHT! I'LL 

VERSION OF SHAKESPEARE'S OUT THERE...THAT READ SOME OF 
HAMLET! !) SCENE WHEN I'M NY FAN MAIL! 


KILLED BY A ‘GOODNIGHT, 
POISONOUS KNICK OF 7 JARVIS! 
A KNIFE... FELT AS 

THOUGH IT WOULD 


‘ EN 


7TO BE OR NOT 
TO BE.....THAT IS. 
ESTION!* 


Bur as Leste READS HIS ANDA GROTESIHE ‘SCENE 
MAIL, A FANTASTIC COINCIDENCE ENSUES! ‘ 
s Me AlN EGEE!! 


DRAT IT! I KNICKED MY THE FINGER |S.... 
FINGER WITH THIS WHAT---! My FACE! 
LETTER OPENER! I WHAT'S HAPPENING 


NEVER... 


A6GReeAAHH! I'M READY FOR MY 
FFWo oF MAKE-UF DORIS! 
THE THREE CALL IN THE NEW 


WITNESSES MAN! 


HAVE DIED 
HIDEOUSLY! 
Y AND ATA 
NEARBY. 
THEATER THAT 
NIGHT....THE 
THIRD, JO 
CARTER, 
PREPARES 
FOR HER 
APPEARANCE 
AS JOAN. 
OF ARC! 


[ie ARTIST BEGINS HIS FIENDISH WORK! | 


YOU WILL BE THE r 
MOST BEAUTIFUL THANKS, I 


GOOD! LET'S GET TO 
WORK ON THIS! 


HERE I AM, 
MISS CARTER! 


THE FIRE 1S---MY FACE! 
MY FACE IS 
AIIEEEE ! 


THE FLAMES 
BND AS Jo's / ARE... MY FACE... 
APARTMENT | %COUGHE..YOU'RE > j 
BECOMES A ee // 
NEE S 1 |, ) 
) HER i : , Bil hill 

ANGUISHED ; | _ 
FEATURES 

BECOME 


THOSE, 
OF HER 
JOAN 
OF ARC! 
AND A 
WARPED 
ARTIST 
ADMIRES HIS 
HANDIWORK! 


DIE LIKE THE...THE SATAN..YOU PROMISED 
FIRE! WHAT--/VO.! ME...ETERNAL LIFE IF I 


7 , GAVE YOU MY SOUL... 
WO LH BURNING: ZAND NOW YOU 


@H WELL, 
THERE ARE 
TIMES, WHEN 

EVEN SATAN 
CHANGES HIS 
MIND... 
BESIDES, 
WHO WOULD 
BELIEVE 
THE DEVIL 
//#, WAS FOND OF 
SHAKESPEARE? 
4” «AND RESENT- 
, . ED THE.DEATH 


: fe OF THREE 
a TALENTED 
i e END 


IHATE YOU/T 


I JUST SIMPLY 
HATE yous 


Sue. ANP /OHN TRENT ARE HAVING a 
A WOLENT QUARRESL... 


REALLY DO/ YOU'RE 
STUBBORN AND, OH, 


ie Nie 


YOU'RE NO 
BARGAIN, YOU KNOWS 
WHY DON'T YOU GO 
HOME TO MOTHER 
AS YOU'RE ALWAYS 
THREATENING 

TO DO! { 


y Al FEW NUNETES LATER... 


D « 


LI STARTED WITH A 
SUPPLE LITTLE QUAPREL 
AND ENDEOIN FEAR ANO 
PORROLRS THE OLP HOUSE 
AUGHT HAVE BEEN WAIT 
WO 70 POUNCE, LIKE 
SOME PREHISTORIC 
MONSTER, ON THE 1hL- 
CATE COLPLEL SO 1F 
OS THRILLS AND CHILLS 
YOY WANT, IF YOUR 

, BLO002 NEEDS CUROLING, 

@ REAP ON, IF YOU PARES 

4OR THES 1S THE STORY OF 


THE MURDEROUS JOKE... 


3 


SWELL 


MOTHER, THIS IS SUE/ XY WITH ME / 
T'VE HAD A QUARREL "LL EVEN 
WITH JOHN/ I HATE HIM/ ORIVE, 


I'M COMING FOR A f 
VISIT WITH YOU 
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BT WHEN SUE GOES\ 
70 PACK... 
HELLO,MORRIS.. 


You KNOW 
HOUSE ON SPRING 
ROAD, WELL.. 


Lf 


\ 


THIS WILL MAKE 
HIM LOOK LIKE A 
NERO/ NOW IF L 


HA HA/ SOUNDS 
LIKE A GOOD IDEA, 
g UOHN/ GLAD TO DO IT! 
WE/LL GIVE HER A GOOD 
SCARE/ SEE YOU THERE! 


oa 


HA HA! JOHN 
SURE HAS A 
SENSE OF HUMOR! 


CAN BE A CON, 
VINCING HOST’ 


JOHN, WHY ARE WE ' 
GOING THIS WAY ? you've } I 
NEVER TAKEN THIS 
ROAD BEFORE 7 


T'S A SHORT CUT, THAT'S WHY! 
WANT TO GET RID OF YOU AS 
SOON AS POSSIBLE / 


rent 
RA 


THIS IS FI 
NOW WHAT? 
BLAST !T/ IT 


ee 
LBY7 ACCOROLNG 70 PLAN..SOHN, 
FWNOS SONMIETHING WRONG WITH) 
THE CAR... 


MILLION MILES 
FROM NOWHERE 


LYE CAR GLIPES 
TOA HALT BEFORE | TO RAINS WE CAN TAKE 
A PESERTEO Ee! 

OLP AANVS/ION 


NE/A 


A ao ~n. 
CARRYING OCT HS. PLAN TO. AS KE HAP EXPECTEO, MIS, 
TEACH SWE A LESSON, SOV MUPE LEALS INTO AS | ARMS 
TRENT PLSHES OPEN THE 

HA HA “MORRIS 


CREAKING POOR. t —~ 
3. x IS DOING A FINE JOB / THAT 
YES,I THINK I- 1 DON'T oF GROAN SOUNDED GHASTLY’ 
A MURDER WAS \ KNOW/ I JUST oA eo 
COMMITTED KNOW THAT T 
HERE/SO WHAT? / DON'T LIKE 
YOU BELIEVE IT HERE / : 
HOW COULD THAT 


IN GHOSTS? 4 = 
HORRIBLE SOUND 
F BE THE WIND? 
W-WHAT WAS o THERE ISN'T 
THAT? 5 ANY WIND / 


I'M_GOING 2 
UPSTAIRS /I'Nb 
NOT AFRAID OF 
GHOSTS EVEN 
a \F_YOU ARE, 
PARE LEAVE 5 BUT I'M 
ME ALONE Y Mm, CURIOUS! 2 


MBE SCHENELS WORKING! 
SLEFOREETS ABOUT GOING 
GREAT SCOTT 


OME FO AM POA SHE OF 
GEEZ eros NS MAN'S LEGS I DIDN'T COUNT 
: 2 


VERY CAMIRESSEP WITH ef 01 STICKING 
OUT THAT 


COLLAGE... x 
DOOR/HE 


JOHN, YOU'RE SO f 

BRAVE, AND I'M i LooKs 

SCARED TO D-DEAD; 
DEATH! 


> aoe an 


L2YE BODY 15 THAT OF 
MORRIS: OHM 'S FILEND. 


JOHN, THAT!S 
MORRIS 

SLATTERY, 
Bur 


rei —Y 
SUE BECINS TO SUSPECT WE WANTED To SCARE SUDDENLY, PRON BEHIND 
SOMETHING FISH1% YOU, DEAR! TO KEEP YOU \74EN4, THERE 1S A TERRIBLE 
, FROM LEAVING ME/YOU | CACAZ/NG LAYGH... 
WHAT'S GOING yyES/B-BUT\ KNOW HOW MUCH I A Sars 
ON, JOHN TRENT? REALLY LOVE YOU / JOHN ! HUH / WHO ARE YOU? 
WHAT WAS MORRIS E BUT WHO COULD Look QUT’ | WHAT ARE. YOU DOING 
DOING HERE ?WAS / GOT TO CALL HAVE KILLED WITH THAT AXE? 
THIS SOME KIND / THE POLICE / HIM ? 
HEH —~HEH-HEH / 


OF AJOKE ?. 
you'LL FIND 
OUT SOON 
ENOUGH! 


I 


Kl 
your 


as 
FRI D 


AND I'M GOING 

TO KILL you/JusT Jf 

Te way T KILLED YZ 
THE OTHERS! & 


Reale’ 
‘ ? youRSELF/t'LL 
SEN NE? HOLO HER UNTIL 
: YOU GET TO THE 
CAR! THEN JILL 

JOIN yous 


POHW AS A HORRIBLE SOUNE AS THE WOMAN'S 2 
SCOREAAA RINGS OFT, FRAGILE WECK 15 BROKEN...U ‘wg 
FROM THE ROOM, = 
@ HEH-HEH... 
THOUGHT YOU 
COULD GET AWAY, 
DID Yous 


A We GOES CRASHING IZ WERE (S.A SWAPPING 


) A 7ERR/IBLE SILENCE DE- ZWERE IS A SUDDEN 
SCENOS OM THE OL0 HOUSE :| WALL OF SIRENSIN THE 
YWWLEIN THE GORY ROOM ||| NYGHT, AND OUTSIDE... 


" HO-HO/ THE POLICE AFTER 
HEE-HEE-~ DEAD te AGAIN’ THEY ALWAYS 
AS ADOORNALL / Lag NG KNOW WHERE TO LOOK, 


I CHOPPED HIM CURSE THEM.’ 
uP JUST LIKE 


THE OTHERS © CAREFUL BOYS. 
YOu KNOW HOW, 
CRAZY SHEIS! 


WHAT ON X WE'LL NEVER KNOW! 
EARTH WERE BUT THE OLD LADY, 
ey NOW, THOSE PEOPLE | THAT'S DIFFERENT! 
EO oar DOING IN THAT / SHE GOES THERE 
"GRANNY /¢ OLD HOUSE? {/ EVERY TIME SHE 


COME ALONG NOW, ESCAPES FROM 
YOu KNOW YOU HAVE 4 THE ASYLUM! 
TO GO BACK TO THE 
ASYLUM/ 
TLRNEDP TO. 
TAKE SOUR. THE LUNATIC 
FILTHY HANDS ASYLUM... 


EAS 
Y¥ THEN, WHEN THEY'D FOUND 
T GOING TO LET A SILLY 
IN THEIR WAY! BUT_THEY 
AUGHING AND STARK TERROR FROZE THEM 

WHEN, THEY FO 


WITH THE HORROR OF HORRORS..- 


Fon LEWIS AND BOB RONAN CHARTERED 


ASMALL SAILING VESSEL AND WERE 
ABOUT TEN HOURS OUT FROM TAHITI... 


or RY 


FL ts 


Tey TOOK THE MAN TO THEIR CABIN... IT WAS: 
THEN THEY NOTICED THE MAN'S CLENCHED FIST. 


HE'S NOT GOING TO LIVE WONDER WHAT 
‘MUCH LONGER! HE'S HOLDING 
ONTO SO 
TIGHTLY! 


FROM THE EYE STOP THAT BABBLING ) THE STONE. 
IDOL...ON AN 


ISLA\ 
: BEWARE OF THE 
CURSED FOR } DANCING HEADS! 
TAKING IT, AND MES er THE DANCING 
YOU WILL BE, HEADS ! 
JOO! THE RUBY q 
\S EVIL! 


WH 

‘ THE BIGGEST OF THE IDOL KULA! ME 
T EVER Saw! & THIS? 

ay 


Fy 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE FRIGHTENED VOICE FADED\ THE SMALL SAILING VE ICHED AN 
AWAY AND WAS STILLED IN DEATH ! A BURIAL AT SEA) UNCHARTED DOT OF s 
WAS A SIMPLE MATTER... YW) 
BRING HER, ) NO, M’SIEU... Yyy 

WONDER OW (NCLOSER! / WE DO NOT 
WHAT TRUTH Y ti WE'RE 

GOING _, 
INHIS we ASHORE - 
STORY? Jo 


WORD OF THE STRANGE CURSE HAD REACHED THE / FORGET THE my I FEEL AS THOUGH 
CREW AND NONE WOULD GO ASHORE... HEADS / SUST 4 SOMEONE |S WATCHING, 
a ic e THINK OF THE i 3 me! — 
RUBY... LIKE THE 5 THOSE 
ONE IN MY i STILL ON YOUR 
poy POCKET! z ea MINO? LET'S 
W GO FIND OUT 
808 THOSE HEADS... WHAT THEY. 
BOUNCING AROUN 
THEY GIVE ME 
THE CREEPS! <4§ 


‘THE TWO MEN PUSH THEIR WAY THROUGH THE 
DENSE JUNGLE GROWTH, COMING CLOSER TO 
THE STRANGE, DANCING LIGHTS THAT SEEM 
TO BE POISED... WAITING FOR THEM... 


I ALMOST _WISH WE'D NEVER 
SEEN THAT = 
RUBY! STOP GIBBERING 

e LIKE AN IDIOT! WE'LL 

HAVE THE ANSWER 

TO THIS THING IN 

A MINUTE! 52 


yy) BUT AS THEY TURNED To FR WIE: I CAN'T STO! 
a Sa ZZ THEM... THEY KEEP. 
THEY'RE I'VE STILLGOT MY Z COMING! THE 
ALL AROUND] GUN! We'LL SHOOT iy // i apse 
US! WE @ OUR WAY OUT. 
CAN'T GET i) 
HEADS! ae 


THEY'RE 
NAL HEADS! 


<\, THE MAN WE 
\Y BURIED 
EA! 


fro 
I TRIED TO WARN You! YOU, TOO 
MEN WHO COME TO THE 


IN MENACINGLY! HOURS PASSED, AND 
ISLAND AND STEALFROM BoB! 
THE IDOL .,.ALL THESE MEN 


THEN AS DAYLIGHT APPEARED..- 
ARE CURSED! THERE'LL THEY'RE Cb Z 
BE NO REST FoR us! VANISHING. YW De > 
WE MUST WANDER ! 5 i 


SLOWLY THE UNEARTHLY CIRCLE MOVED 


LIKE THIS... UNTIL THE 
EYE |s Lge To 


by 
jan 
p: 


IT'S DAYLIGHT! 

THE CAN'T HARM 
US EXCEPT, 
AT NIGHT. 


WITH THE DISAPPEARANCE OF \ WY YEAH...WE WILL! 
THE HEADS, SOME OF TOM i LET'S GET IT 
LEWIS’ COURAGE RETURNED Mm BACK TO THE 
AND HE AGREED WITH BoB ‘ » 

TO GET THE |IDOL'S OTHER. 
EYE AND LEAVE THE ISLAND! 


ES Se ae dees r= 
LET'S MOVE ) RELAX, WILLYA? WE'VE GOT 
FAST! LT AB 


BUT WHEN THEY REACHED THE BEACH... 
OUT TWELVE HOURS OF. 


DON'T WANT ) DAYLIGHT AHEAD OF ‘T'S GONES my iT MUST'VE FLOATED 
TO HANG US/ TIME ENOUGH TO £ A OUR BOAT'S OUT TO SEA! WE'LL 
AROUND GET_OUR BOAT OUT , ay GONE! HOW HAVE TO TRY TO 
HERE ANY TO THE SCHOONER! = Z ATTRACT SOMEONE'S 
ATTENTION! 


5 mine 


5 THE LENGTHENING SHADOWS BROUGHT PROMISE 
WASTING YOUR TERROR, AND TENSION GRADUALLY BECAME TOO MUCH FOR 
BREATH, TOM! ff TOM'S FRAYED NERVES..- = 

y WE JUST HAVE “3 NOTHING'S. 
Y/ CAN'T YOU HEAR TO SIT AND. LET'S RETURN THE GOING TO MAKE 

ME, YOU FOOLS! Wait! RUBIES, BOB! T'M ME DO THAT! 

SEND A BOAT! Uj, 2 AFRAID OF WHAT'LL J NOTHING! 

E UY i HAPPEN To Us IF 
<< WE DON'T! 


THIS [S WY Now You'LL NEVER GET 
ALL YOU'LL YOUR SHARE ! YOUCAN 
GET FROM STAY HERE! T'M FIND~ 
ING A COMFORTABLE 
SPOT! 


ARE You THOSE RUBIES 

GOING TO Do RIGHT NOW! IF. 

WITH YOU WON'T PUT 
THAT? 


BoB DISAPPEARED INTO THE JUNGLE, LEAVING 
TOM To FACE THE NIGHT AS HE COWERED WITH 
HIS_BACK TO THE SEA.,.HE SAW AGAIN THE 
HORROR OF THE NIGHT BEFOR! 


TOM RACED IN THE DIRECTION OF THE SCREAM 
AND STUMBLED ON THE STILL FORM HANGING 
IN THE VINES... ” 


pin Y 


ILMMOST DEVOID OF REASON, TOM RACED AT THE 
IARROWING CIRCLE AS IF TO BREAK THRU.,.THEN... 


‘ RUSHED BA ‘K TO THE 
C. 
( 808! You... S 


LIFELESS FIGURE! 


CLASPING THE RUBIES IN ANGUISHING HANDS, TOM 
PUSHED HIS WAY THROUGH THE JUNGLE , KNOWING 
THAT THE HORROR WAS CLOSE AT HIS HEELS... 


L CAN'T LET 
THEM CATCH UP TO 
ME! THEY'LL KILL 

ME AS THEY 

KILLED BoB! 


GET BACK! FOR HEAVEN'S 
SAKE, GET BACK’ I'M GOING 

To *RETURN THE RUBIES..- 
DON'T YOU SEE? 


HE STUMBLED BACK THROUGH 
THE JUNGLE OUT TO THE BEACH... 
THERE ANOTHER SURPRISE 
AWAITED HIM... 


THE BOAT! IT'S. 
BACK / MUST'VE 
FLOATED IN ON 
THE TIDE / 


“TOM TURNED BACK, His HEART 
BEATING MADLY, HOPING HIS 
ACTION WOULD ‘BE PROTECTION 
AGAINST THE VEANGEANCE OF 
THE HEADS, AND... 


AAND SO THE GHOST HEADS. 
OF KULA WERE AT REST FOR 
ALL TIME.,,OR WERE THEY 7 


wi 
COME BACK AND FIND 
THEM, EH? 


LAE AL TER-MUPMIGHT 
STALNESS OF A OM -LIT 
STREET (INV NEW YORK... 
7S SHREDDED BY SLOW. 
SLITWERING FOOTSTEPS... 


MY_HEAD/ IT/S 
SPLITTING OPEN/IF 


Ks . ; 1 
I DON'T GET SOMETHING }& ; 
INSIDE OF ME SOON. vere ‘ = . isi 
BE A GONER : 
\ UST BI! 
f : TAKING INVENTORY 
OR SOMETHING... 


HIYA.” WANNA BE A 
FRIEND ? 1'M_ INA BAD 

WAY... (HICCUP)... GIVE, 

ME SOMETHING FOR, 
WHAT’S AILING ME/ 


POOR FELLOW. 


I KNOW JUST HOW 
He FEELS 


LIKE BEET SOUP. 
GUESS THE OLD 
DUFFER KNOWS 
WHAT HE'S GIVING ME 


THANKS. TRUST ME 
‘TIL TOMORROW...L 

LIVE JUST AROUND 
THE CORNER 


Oy yi Hh 
ae ul 
YOU'LL SEE, aig ae 
SIR. YOULL 

FEEL LIKE ANEW 

MAN WHEN YOU 

GET UP IN THE 
\. MORNING 


BE GLAD TO, SIR. 
YOU CAME’ TO THE 
RIGHT PLACE... SIT 
DOWN ON THAT 
BOX FOR A 
SECOND. 


DON'T MENTION 
IT, SIR. YOU'LL BE 
BACK FOR MORE! 
I KNOW you 
WILL. 


HOME SWEET HOME/I BETTER 
SIT DOWN FOR A SECOND. THAT 
ELEVATOR RIDE LEFT MY 


HEAD SPINNING LIKE A TOP. 


VT} 


Boy, I REALLY 
HAVE A LOAD ON! 
I BETTER DRINK 
THIS STUFF AS 
SOON ASI GET 
UPSTAIRS / 


<< 


WHEW...I DIDN’T EVEN REALIZE ~ HMM...THE STUFF THE 
VE BEEN WEARING THIS MASK ALL GROCER GAVE ME... MAYBE 
THE TIME... THAT’S HOW STINKOT AM!) THAT/LL HELP. I'LL TAKE 
THAT SURE WAS ALULU OF A IT INTO THE KITCHEN.. 
MASQUERADE BALL! OPEN IT... 


UUST MY LUCK... WHAT 
THE... THAT'S NOT BEET 
COVER SURE !S SOUP! 
ON TIGHT... WHERE’S 
THE OPENER... 
(T'S SLIPPING! 


SOBERED, THE 
IT... IT LOOKS YOLNG MAN RUSHES 
LIKE INTO THE STREET. 


@looD! 


THAT POOR LITTLE GROCE! 
COULD GET INTO A LOT oe 
TROUBLE/ I'LL TELL HIM TO 
CHECK THE REST OF 
. THE STOCK/ 


THAT JAR YOU GAVE ME.. 
IT WAS FILLED, 
WI7H 840020. 


©. THIS NEVER 
SHOULD HAVE 
HAPPENED... 


Z THOUGHT 
YOU WERE, 
ONE OF US! /, 


veel MADE A 
DREADFUL 
MISTAKE... 


YEAH/ LET'S CHECK 
THE OTHER JARS, THEN 
WE/LL GO TOGETHER 
AND REPORT IT 
TO THE POLICE / 


YOU SEE... 
WHEN YOU CAME IN 
DRESSED THAT 
WAY... 


Fortow US INTO THE (BART oe THE BLAZING DESERT WHERE EVIL LURKS IN 
THE BROODING SILENCE,. 


“it MUMMIES f 


S| ne 
ey OO. Ce 
ey: 
é A 


SSTUMBLING THROUGH THE ENDLESS WASTES OF THE EGYPTIAN DESERT, 
A THREE ARCHEOLOGISTS COME UPON A STARTLING DISCOVERY... 


WHY, THIS 
TOMB MUST BE 
THOUSANDS OF 

YEARS OLD! 


she STII 


TID LIKE TO STUDY \/S0 WouLD ) hat EVEN/NG... AWILO SHRIEK ¢ SEAGONY 
THESE SPECIMENS A 1, WADE! BRINGS FLAS 
CAREFULLY! ’ WHERE DIO wane HATCHER a55 Sehr OF 
: Go? I TOLD HIM UNHOLY HORROR 
NOT TO WANDER 


WE COULDN'T SAVE [| THERE WAS NO POINT 
HIM,COULD WE? IN SACRIFICING 
OURSELVES! 


GATE THAT EVE, DREADFUL FIGURES EMERGE 
BURY HIM JIN ! FROM THE MUMMY CASES... if 


BUT FIRST, WE YES! TAKE 
MUST REMOVE 
THE BODY FROM 
THE ALTAR! 


IT AWAY! 


SUOOENLY, A LOW MOAN ISSUES FROM THE 
GRUESOME IMAGE ON THE ALTAR... 


AH-H! IT'S MOVING! 
THE POWER OF THE 
ANCIENT GODS HAVE 
BESO Ra LIFE TO 


... THEN... HE MUST 

BE ONE OF THE 

GOOS/ LET US 

BOW BEFORE 
HIM If 


WHAT. IS [T WITHIN THE CAMP, THE YOU KNOW, 


YOU WISH, TROY THE MEN WERE UNABLE I'D SWEAR LOOKS LIKE A 
OH SACRED / TO SLEEP... THERE WAS BAND OF 
BEING? EI SOMETHING... TRAVELLERS! 
NOW WHo 
Weeee 


Geo BY THEIR REPULSIVE "GOO" THE 
SPIRITS OF THE DEAD APPEAR OUT OF 
THE DARKNESS. 


IT'S..IT'S 

WACDE.!! BUT 

HOW COULD 
HE BE-- 


GET OUT 
OF HERE, 
FLASK! 


ON THE WILD PANIC OF THEIR FLIGHT, THE 
MEN STUMBLE BLINDLY ABOUT--- 


> / DON'T TOUCH ME! 
M 


An eee LET ME Go! 
“yh & 
en 


\ 


a 


T HAVE HAD MY 
THE ANTS! REVENGE / HE 
THE ANTS! 1S YOURSS 


YOU CAN'T BURY. | M-M-M- AARGHSS ). 
ME EAU Ea IN THERE! - ” 


ONE MOMENT. OF UNBEARABLE TERROR-- 
A SHRIEK OF AG 


OUR TOMBS REFILLED 
SEVERED BODY ee ae FORTH FRO Sm RETURN TO 8 THE Be BEVENG., 
THE CASE! TO DOWELL IN Due Kas 


ALONE WITH THE CHILLING ECHOES OF 
DEAD SOULS, WADE COMES T 
HORRIFYING CONCLUSION... 
I--L CAN NEVER} 5 

TUR 3 


RET N TO 
CIVILIZATION 
LOOKING, ¢ AS 


oye ues poe SILENGE OF Four 
’ (<7 
WALKS SLOWLY g 1S THE LCURE! 


TO Wake 
WELCOME PEACE OF CATH | is 


53 


Se ( HENS THE ONLY MAN IN THE TELL US, CONCENTRA: 
NOT LET U/ 


ZION! L DO 
COUNTRY TO HAVE A /00 Ye CECIL! IP ON MY 
RECORD! HE'S THE ONLY / j RY! 

MAN TO BRING BACK 

EVERY CRIMINAL HE 

GOES OUT AFTER! 


SUDDENLY--IN THE MIDST OF THE CEREMON' Yas 


EXCUSE ME, COMMISSIONER / 
BUT... BUT ‘THERE'S BEEN 
A ROBBERY... IN. WAITE 
CHAPEL f SEXTO, THE 
& JEWELER IS 
OUTSIDE! 4 


So THEY SAW THE WORRIED 
LITTLE MAN. 


THE BELLES \ POINT OUT THE 
DOUBLOON | CULPRIT FROM 
WAS TAKEN! THESE PICTURES! 
A BLOODY , 

RARE COIN. 

TERRIBLE... 

SHOCKING! 


WAS HE THE 
ONE 7 HE WAS, 
WASN'T HE 2 
SPEAK! 


I--L’M NOT. 
SURE... HE 


LOOKS 
FAMILIAR 


Ares 
TERRITORY! 


yes! NOT YET! LET 
TO BAD US SEE SEXTO 
CECIL IS THE JEWELER / 
RETIRING! 


Les 
MISERABLES! ¥ 
OF COURSE! I 

WILL BRING 
THIS MAN IN! 


THAT NIGHT IN A SHABBY TAVERN SOMEWHERE /N { 
LONPON... t 


S7AY WHERE. ye 
YOU ARE, LES! 
Z WAN? your 


JARET'S GOT THE 


a 5 
LAM INSPECTOR WRONG BLOKE! BUT 
TARET/ YOU ies sss HEILL_ NEVER 3 
WILL NOT BELIEVE THAT! 
ESCAPE! A SEWER ! 


GET AWAY! WHAT A BLOODY 

DIDNIT HAVE BREAK! 
(BR ALIBh« A : : 

LAST NIGHT! ) x 


wW 


= 


ee 


THE BLOODY SEWER 
WON'T HELP YOU, MISERABLES // 
MISERABLES! I'LL 1. STOP/ 
TRACK YOU DOW! 

EVEN THERE! ¢ 


| LES MISERABLES SCRAMBLED ae 
DOWN INTO THE STENCH/ING I y a 
| LONPON SEWERS... BUT THIS DIP [fe i ce GIVE aoe 3 
NOT STOP INSPECTOR JARET! Ny ae Nees A ane 
3 CAPE | 


I KNOW THESE SEWERS 
sss LIKE THE BACK OF 
MY HAND! 


LALWAYS BRING Weeme™ nwt HE -- TRIED TO KILL. 


BACK MY MAN, 
MISERABLES! 


a. D/LL DOUBLE- 
TRACK... HE WON'T 
FOLLOW MI 
ERE. 


STAY AWAY, JARET! 
YOU WON'T GET ME! 


I'D DIE. FIRST! 


So THEY GAVE CHIEF: |NSPECTOR JARET THE 
= 2 ipa oom GREATEST FAREWELL EVER SEEN /N THE ANNALS’ 
SATTLESHP!/ You X yes, SIR! HE WAS GUILTY ABER 


\ OF POLICE ENFORCEMENT... 
MEAN YOU ACTUALLY} ALL RIGHT! BUT...I DID 
TRACED HIM INTO. NOT FIND THE BELLES GOODBYE, CECIL, THIS 


ONE HOUR AFTERWARDS, AT HEADQUARTERS... 


AND THROUGH DOUBLOON!! NO LAST ASSIGNMENT 
i7 THE SEWERS MATTER, THOUGH! WAS A CROWNING 
i TO_GET HIM, LaGOT. MY. MAN / GLORY... TOA 

CECIL BLOOPY EE ANT 
=" REE 


WITH US! 


ANC WHEN ALL_THE CROWDS AND I ALWAYS WANTED LES 


OFFICIALS HAD DEFARTEO, A MISERABLES/ LT COULD 
SOLITARY FIGURE WALKED NEVER PIN ANYTHING ON 
THROUGH THE DESERTED HIM, THOUGH! GOOD THING... 
STREETS WHISTLING AND Z STOLE THE... BELLES 


THINKING... DOUBLOON! 


